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THE CAPTURE AND RESCUE
OF THE CHILDREN'S
FRIEND, THE BENEVOLENT
RAMBILLICUS

\ UY SANSOM stood looking at the great black
and red billboard on the fenee with much
amazement showing on his facer Peter

Hughes, coming along at that instant and stopping
beside him, saw that a great wonder mingled with
doubt in his comrade’s mind, and Peter asked:

“What’s the matter? Lost your marbles?”

“But if that billboard tells

or,

“Nope,” replied Guy.
the truth, the Benevolent Rambillicus is lost;
rather, worse, for he must be a prisoner!”

“What's a Rambillicus?” demanded Peter.

“Can’t you read the billboard ?” asked Guy, some-
what scornfully, for he thought that everybody
knew old Rambillicus.

Peter read the billboard carefully. Tt was as fol-

lows:

Last <Two Weeks of Hankharrison's
Great Show!!!

The Greatest Attraction on Earth!!!
The Only
GENUINE
RAMBILLFCUS!

This wonderful animal has been pro-
cured at emormous expense, and will be
seen for two weeks longer before he re-
turns to the Sharda of Gazbagh, who cap-
tured him in the wilds of Borneo!

ADMISSION FIFTY CENTS.
CHILDREN HALF PRICE.,

“Well.” exelaimed Peter, “that doesn't tell any-
thing. I never heard of a Rambillicus!”

“IIe’s an animal who lives in the Delectable Play-
grounds,’ said Guy.

“Where are the Delectable Playgrounds?”
Peter, cagerly.

asked
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“Away outside responded Guy. “I’ve
never been there, because I've always been pretty
busy with my studies, but I know all about the
place. 1t's filled with merry-go-rounds, swimming

[
of town,”

ponds, roller coasters, swings, baseball grounds,
soida fountains and everything. Oh, it's & fine

]'lix""‘t”

“What do they charge to let you-in?” inguired
Peter.

~Oh, nothing at all. The Benevolent Rambillicus
invited children to come there and stay awhile,

mostly during vacation; but he only asks good chil-
dren, and he has another animal called
the Skeewink, that goes snooping ’round finding
children that he thinks good enough to be asked.”

“T’ll bet T'll never Be invited,” said Peter, “for
they're always saying I'm no good; but I ain’t any
worse than any of the kids on our street, I'll bet.
What does this Rambillicus look like ?”

“Something like a hippopotamus,” replied Guy.
“But he’s different, too, for he's all fitted out with
closets and places where you can get pies, cakes,
pretzels and such things; besides, he has a regular
soda fountain inside, and there are cups hanging
along his outside. All you have to do is to turn on
the kind y.4 want and hold your cup.”

“Gee! but that’s bully!” cried Peter.
more.”

“Couldn’t tell it all in an hour!” said Guy. “His
toes are bananas, and when:you pick one off an-
other one comes right out in its place. But what
puzzles me is how the Rambillicus came to be in a
eircus.”

they say,

“Tell us

9490

“T’11 bet it’s a humbug!” cried Peter. “It’s only a
¥ake animal, mebbe a rhinoceros or a hopupountopo-
J'ut: ”

“T guess you're right. T’d just like to go and tell
Rambillicus that they’re advertising that he's in a
circus!” declared Guy. “If I had ten cents I'd do
it this very morning.”

“I've got twenty cents
now.”

In two minutes they were on a trolley car speed-
ing toward the Delectable Playgrounds, and in an
hour they were entering the lovely and remotes for-
est that conceals ‘the Playgrounds from chance
passersby.

Passing through it quickly, for both were very
eager to behold the wonders that the Rambillicus
shares with hig favored children, they came out
upon the grass-grown, shady plain upon which were
scattered many booths, play-houses and other at-
tractions, but the moment their eyes roved over the
Playground both boys saw at once that something
WESs \\‘rnng.

Everything was almost in ruins, and showed that
nothing had been done to preserve from the ravages
of the wind and rain the beautiful things that lay
about in the greatest profusion.

Here they saw scattered on the ground ‘the finest
toys; there, amid the tall grass, lay dolls, bats,
cameras, swords and’drums, while broken wagons
and bicycles, torn picture-books and shattered musi-
cal instruments gave evidence that a long time had
passed since the children had been here. F regments
of mouldy cake and pieces of half-diséolved candy
sliowed in the gr--  while all about roved curidus

., said Peter. “Lot’s go
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The Skeewink Wept
When He Heard
the News

snail-like creatures white as snow. d

“What on carth are these things?” eried Peter, in
astonishment,

“Oh, I remember them,” replied Guy, after a mo-
ment’s thought. “I read about them. They arc the
Hornswoggles. The. Rambillicus feeds on them, or,
rather, he licks the sugar off them. You see, they
are called sugar-coated Hornswoggles, and it comes
on them all the time, somehow.”

“Is that all he had to eat?” asked Peter.
vet he’s as big as a rhinoceéroes.”

“That’s all I ever heard of him cating,” responded
Guy. “Maybe he eats other things, but the book did
not say so.

“And

Let’s go on and see what else there is
around here.”

They moved on amid the ruins of former good
times, but saw nothing living, and nothing in better
condition anywhere. Finally, just as they
about to return in disgust and disappointment,
heard a voice,

were
they
and, turning quickly, saw a marvel-
ous animal that was like a huge raccocn approach-
ing and calling to them. It said, with a tearful
snuffle:

“Don’t leave, children. Pray, remsin with me!
You're the first I've seen for many a day!”

“That’s the Skc>wink!” whispered Guv.
the one I told you about!”

“Will he do anything to us?”
about for a big stone.

“He's

asked Peter, looking
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“T wouldn’t harm you if I could!” declared the
Skeewink, as he ¢ e up to them. “I am so lonely
that the sight of you made me stop crying for the
first time since the dear old Rambillicus went
away!”

“What!” shoutad both boys together,
Rambillicus gone ?”

“Yes; he’s been absent for eleven months,” re-
plied the Skeewink, tears dripping from his whis-
kers and falling with dismal splashes to the ground.
“I have been watering the plants with my weeping
ever since. Alas, he’s gone, and I know not where !
I am desolate and forlorn!”

“Why, then, that must be he in the cirens!”
ed Guy. “Who would have thought it!”

“What! My dear old Rambillicus in a circus!
Never!” asserted the Skeewink. “He hated cir-
cuses! Said they made parents tell stories when
they pretended that they only went to the cireds ir
order to take the children! Oh no, Ram could
never join a circus! He is dead, or something
awful has happened to him!”
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“Oh, he’s in the circus, all right” declared
Peter, stoutly. “I saw the bill, and it had his name
on it a foot high.”

“Then he has been captured!” cried the Skee-
wink, hotly. “Nothing on earth could induce Ram
to forsake me and these beautiful playgrounds upon
which so many years’ toil was spent! He has been
trapped; and yet, who could have been smart
enough to trap that wise and wary old fellow?”

“Barnum could have done it, I suppose,” said the
wise Guy, thoughtfully; “and I suppose there are
others in the business.”

“This must be looked into,” declared the Skee-
wink, “but, alas, I can’t do it, for {uey’d nab me in
a minute !”

“Sure,” said Peter. “You'd be the greatest ever
in a menagerie.” ;

“We will do it,” spid Guy. “I will go home and
M my glass savingssbank. - -There's two dollars
and eight cents in it, and that's far. more than

“has ‘the

shout-

B T o e e e

2 T e DOVGA LE S

enough. Then we'll go to the eircus and see if he's
really there.”
“Then what ¥’

out?”’

demanded Peter, “Can we get him
“I hadn’t thought so far as that,” replied Guy.
“I don’t suppose two little boys could do much.”
“Two boys did greatedeeds onge!” deelared the
Skeewink. “They kl"(}tl an awful thing that was
pestering us. Maybe you two can think of some
Oh, do try
it, even if it costs twice two dollars and eight cents.”

990

“Oh, the expense isu* anything)?
“We'll have to look over the ground first and think
up something.

way to rescue Ram if he’s really there.

repiied Guy.

Come, Peter, let us hasten and get
home before dark. To-night we will go to Hank-
harrison’s circus!” '

At eight o'clock they stood at the entrance of the
circus, amid an eager and e.cited crowd which was
pushing into the lighted space before the ticket
stand. Each boy had a quarter in his hand. Guy

topped and whispered:

“Soon as we get in we'll go and see the menagerie,
right off. But we mustn’t say or do amthmg that
will seem suspicious!”

“Don’t let's go near the Rambillicus until the
erowd goes into the circus part, then we'll have the
place to ourselves,” said” Peter.

They entered the menagerie, and, as they had ex-
pected, the crowd about the animal was so great
that they could not approach the large iron-barred
eage in which ke was confined. But they could see
his sad eyes and mournful face above the heads of
the people, who were eagerly staring at ham and
talking excitedly about him, for, you must remem-
ber, some ten million people have read all about
Rambillicus. ™

He appeared almost too dejected to motice the
men, women and childrer gazing at him. Some
laughed at him and made remarks about his ap-
pearance, others even threw peanut-shells at him.
Sad and disheartening was the sight of hundreds of
silly and shallow human beings making fun of this
benevolent creature in his misery, and yet perhaps
some of the children of these very men and women
might have visited the playgrounds sometime and

have enjoyed the rare bliss that eomes to all the

visitors-there.

Lower and Jower fell the head of the dejeéted
Rapibillicus as the throng grew greater around his
cage, until finally a big tear fell on the planks be-
neath him. He tried to conceal his grief, but the
cage was open all about and there was a wide space
between each iron bar, so that all saw his misery
and many actually laughed to see him weep! Hap-
pily the hour for the circus performance arrived
very soon and the crowd rushed ixto the big tent,
leaving only the two bays in the menagerie.

Guy hurried over to the cage, and, putting his
head in between the iron bars, said in a low voice:

“Rambillicus! We have just come from the Skee-
wink !”

Rambillicus raised his head and opened his eyes
in surprise. :
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“What did you say?! Have you been out to the
playgrounds? Have you seen Skeewink?”

“Yes, and we came in here to see if it were really
you, nnd to see if there isn’t some way of rescumg
you.

““But that's impossible. Thxr cage is far loo
strong. 1've tested every irom bar. An elephant

7 “It Can’t Be
5 Rambifficus!” the
Little Animal Cried

"N'l,
Hankharrison got me, and he will keep me here

couldn't bend one,” replied the Rambillicus.
until T die.”

asked Guy,
in‘wonder, as he gazed at the huge form.

“It’s a pitiful tale!” replied Rambillicus. “I was
too trusting! I came to town to seek for some good
children, but I happened, I fear, to get into the
wrong street. The boys, and even the girls there,
threw things at me, tore off my silver cups,
spoiled me of everything and obliged me to, fice into
the woods.

‘How on earth did he capture you?”

de-

“There I hid and was afraid to venture cut until
Mr. Hankharrison came and told me that he had
built d >:|f~'13'
sured me that its bars ...re so strong that no boy
counld reach me, and thus
into this
me in, and then, with ten horses, take me back to
town; and it was not until evening that I learned
that I was a prisoner.

“He had trapped me for his circus, and had taken
care to make the cage as strong ds possible, fasten-
ing each great bar into the framework of the cage
so that all my strength did not suffice to jar them.
The floor is made of solid oak planks as thick as
your arm! Oh, no; there’s no hope for poor old
Rambillicus, and I guess you'd better return and
tell Skeewink to make his way to some far-away
land where such ills may not befall him, also.”
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“What does he give you to’eat?” asked Peter, as
he noted how wasted was the form before him.

“Hay,” replied Rambillicus. “Hay and turnips;
think of it!”

“Well, we will bring you a lot of Hornswoggles
. replied the boy, “even if I have to crawl
under the tent! There’s barrels of them out in the
playgrounds, and I’ll bet they’re just dying to have
vou lick the sugar off them!”

Rambillicus was speechless. He couldn’t thank
them, but the expression in his eyes showed exactly
how he felt, and he actually smiled when Peter as-
sured him that he thought they would find a way to
rescue hiin.

The boys went away at last, when, after the circus
performance was over, the people again began to
pour into the menagerie tent to see old Rambillicus
onee more before leaving; and although both of
them were a little bit sorry not to have sgen the
bare-back riders, the trapeze performers and the
clown, they were too glad at the lucky chance of
talking with Rambillicus to complain.
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The next day they hastened to the Declectable
Playerounds, and meeting the Skeewink almost 1m-
mediately told him what had occurred. He was over-
comeé with a mingling of joy and grief, shed tears
and turned somersaults, for he was qui‘e con-
vinced that, somehow, they would find a way to
rescue his friend and bemefactor.

“Roys are wonderful things!” said he, “wonder-
ful! Are not boys fathers to men? All the smart
men have been made by boys, you know!” he re-
peatedly declared, and, when you come to think of
it, he was quite right. It is very certain that nearly
all the great things done by men were all thought
of when they were boys. In fact, I have not yet
done half of the big things that I planned when I
was a kid! But Guy couldn’t see how they could
manage to get the Children’s Friend out of the
great iron cage, nor even to get to him with his
anueh prized food, the Hornswoggles.

Yeter, who was a boy of great resource, ahhouxh

a car in which 1 escape. le as

he induced me to venture

prison. I was even glad to see him shut

to-morrow

A SAD TALE ABOUT THE
WONDERFUL ANIMAL,
WHICH, HOWEVER, HAS A
HAPPY ENDING

not nearly as learned as his friend, had bee.: think-
ing deeply, and when they had secured a big basket
from the Skeewink and gathered a few hundred oz
the snail-like
“I {hink Mr. Hankkarrison will be glal to get
osd-for the Rambillicus that when we appear with
it ke will give us a lot of tickets to the show; and,
mebbe, he'l! give me a job to carry water for the
elephants and things, so’s I can be round all the
time and find out some way to get Rambillicus out.”
Sure enough, when they turned up with the food
for his most valuable animal and told him that it
was what he used to eat, Mr. Hankharrison gladly,
gave them a bundle of tickets and also made Peter
a waterboy. Thus the first part of their schema
succeeded, and Peter was filled with delight, Ram-
billicus saw with much pleasure that he had been
engaged to serye him, but it was a long time before
they could converse with the lovely old animal.
Meantime Peter had been using his eyes, and ons
day he met Guy outside and whispereds; #Come to
the show to-night, and wait until it's over, then
T’'ve got a plan thatll
surely work, and all I want is a big screwdriver!”
That’s all he would say, and Guy was forced to
be content with such scanty information until after
when he met Peter by the cage of old

things, he said:

meet me in the menagerie.

ithe show,

Rambillicus, when it was shown to him that his
iriend had indeed found a way to release the ani-
mal.

The planks on the big cage on wheels were screwed
to the frame, and with the serewdriver Peter t”‘K
out every screw very cleverly, Rambillicus standing
impatient meanwhile and watching eagerly. It was
midnight, and all except a few nocturnal animals,
like the lions, tigers, hyenas and wolves, were asleep
when the last screw came out; then, softly and
silently, each plank was shoved from its place and
laid aside.

Soon old 1
although still in the cage, of
deed had been done. The rest was very easy.

all was ready Peter whispered “All righ*!” ar

Rambillicus was standing on the ground,

1 -
course, but the great

Rambillicus began to walk, and he walked with

a will, ioo.

- i i il
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came to the side of the tent he went
making a hole as if a
the boys,
would
tha

seen old

When he
throngh it
railroas d tr
knowing that the noise of the tearing canvas

like a eyclone,
ain had struck it, and then
yple, Jjumped up on

awaken many of the show pe«

after that, you should have
In fact,
you really couldn’t see him at all.

People whom he passed on the street said it was
a big cloud of smoke moving along in the night, with
boys inside laughing and shouting: “Go it, Ram-
billicus!” They ulm that was mak-
ing forty-six miles an ho
machine was searcely moving! Telegraph poles went
ed like the teeth of a
when they reached the

cage, and,

Rambillicus seoot! he went so fast that

r passed an automo
ur, yet it seemied as if the

past so fast that they seem
fine-tooth comb! It was only
open country,
Yambillicus slowed up so that you could see the bars

of the cage, and then Peter suggested that he dump

and almost at the playgrounds, that

the whole thing over on its side and step out.

“Why, my exclaimed - Rambillicus.
«Why didn't you tell me to do that before? I
rueel}.u't, have lugged that heavy thing all this way!
T could have tipped it over right outside of ths
tent!”

“You got away at full speed before I thought of
it]” replied the boy. “Anyway, I think it ‘was best,
for we never could have stayed on your back when
you were lighting out for home like that{”
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“Plenty of room for you i'ridv)"’ replied Ram-
billiens. “But it's all right, Here we are, safe at
and if a circus man gets me again he’ll bs

ariong !?
graclous.

g

home,
even more clever than old Hankharrison!”

They walked along in the darkness until they
playgrounds, and . almost directly
stumbled over Skeewink aslecp under a gewgaw
trec. When he awoke and saw Rambillicus his joy
knew no bounds, but he swasn’t surprised. He said:

“Oh, I knew these boys were .of.the kind that do
things! Saw it in their faces right off! Can’t fool
old Skeewink!”

But you should have seen the circus after the old
fellow escaped! There was excitement enough for
an election, and all over town people remained in-
doors when the news got out that the great animal
had escaped.

Probably those who had thrown peanuts at him
were the most afraid, but had they known the kind-
hearted creature they would never have dreaded his
vengeance. Instead of holding any grudges, Ram-
billicus went to work at once, assisted by the two

reached the

"lads, to put the Delectable Playgrounds in erder

and fit up new attractions for the children of these
very pecple, quite likely, to enjoy next summer.
And there they are, all of them, busy as bees; for,
as perhaps you know, there’s never any real winter
there, although there’s ice in plenty on the pond
for those children who like to skate. I sinecerely
hope ‘that you will be invited there yourself next
summer, and. perhaps I will have the pleasure of

‘mecting you ‘there, mysel.
WALT McDOUGALL




